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of youthful joy and of contemplation of old beliefs and cus-
toms. Unhappy must be that individual who does not at
some time, even in adult life, allow himself to think of old
romance days with some of the same credulity and sim-
plicity of childhood. True, not all can be dreamers, not all
can ascend the dizzy heights like Bellerophon, not all can
become greatly interested in poetic expression; yet we be-
lieve that everyone can preserve in his nature some little
nook where thoughts of childhood, of myth and fable, of
poem and story, can be stored away. When discourage-
ments come, how helpful it is to take from this mental store-
house such mementoes of past experience as will serve to
make the burdens lighter! Then, too, what a delight it is to
enjoy childhood with children! To feel their griefs and sor-
rows, even though they seem trivial to the unromantic
grown-up; to tingle with their joys, even if a broken doll
or toy is the cause; to see with them ghosts, fairies, and
spirits on every hand; to know the unexpressible thrill of
fear when a fairy story is told,—these and a thousand others
are joys and sorrows that should be remembered by older
people and shared with the little ones. Why not make Hal-
lowe'en, then, the time to take an informal visit back to
Childhood ?
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THANKSGIVING.

BY Z. X.

The magic touch of artist autumn’s hand
Again the fields and hills with colors bright
Has painted. From the countries far away
Beyond the chain of mighty lakes there come
The birds of passage bound for Southern lands.
Within the fields the shocks of golden corn,
Like Indian tents or fairy bowers stand.
Around them, gleaming in the frosty light
Of Harvest Moon that rides the heavens clear,
The yellow pumpkins, richer far in worth
Than all the gold King Midas long ago
Heaped in his Lydian treasury, lie there
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Id of nature and, of Ceres, queen
iculture and of autum::ilt.ime. .

i the chestnut grove, the squirrel gray
gilsﬂ:‘fi;lod for winter’s cold now gladly hoards.
Near him the screaming jay among the oaks
Finds morsels of rich food to store away.

Thus everywhere we turn we see all things

Of the out-door world preparing, as it were,
For feast and joy. To us now comes the thought
That 'tis the time our fathers kept of old

A feast unto the gods who richly bless

The earth with fruit and grain. The Harvest Home
They called the feast, and games were played,
And every home an altar built, whereon

Were sacrificed of all productions some.

Hymns then were sung and prayers said,

That He who ruled the harvest would vouchsafe
Another year of peace and joy to them.

Three centuries ago by Plymouth Rock,

The Pilgrims, thankful for the care of God,
Within owr land the first Thanksgiving held.
Since then a nation fair and known abroad

As “home of free” has risen like the sun

From autumn’s vapors, and has taught the world
The right of souls to worship Him above

As best delights them. Now, while o’er our land
Fortuna’s horn her blessings on us pours,

Let us in busy life this feasting-time

Forget not. Let us build our altars high

And on them place our gifts to Him who gives
The seed-time and the harvest, and implore

His blessings on us through another year.
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Prof. Craig (in Chem.) : Mr. Mitchell, you may discuss
match-making—ah—er, er—1I mean the chemistry of match-
making.

Which is the bigger, Mr. Bigger, or Mr. Bigger's baby?
The baby is a little Bigger.

“It’s only the fellow on the outside that can tell a snail
how his shell looks.”
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It is with undisguised chagrin that we anno
there are no weddings to announce this month. ua”? vf'](:::
expecting several, but the parties have written us that there
hav.e_been unforeseen hitches in the proceedings. Several
anticipated weddings are on docket, however.

T. H. Likins reports excellent success. More later.

B. H. Mitchell says he's going to get married notwith-
standing the fact that he has not proposed. Do;ft be too
sux}‘;, (;!d ghap; we thought so once ourselves.

. F. Stillwell is § i
S et hardly so sure, but he’s planning all

We haven’t heard from Connor Ford a i
cently. Hope they’re still in the ring. PR T e
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" lmtu;':e:‘n .a nl:;apa, you know what I'm going to do when I get

Dr. Mutchler: No, what?

Buster: I'm going to eat a germ.

Miss Taylor, who is known in class as
' everybody’
May become a famous poet yet ; e
But she smiles so sweetly and has such a knowing head,
We rather suspect she’ll capture a man instead.

Mr. Barnes is as slim as a racer and as long as
raf -
T2 oAbt hactmié Rillions b te Wit oot

LuLa mes@y "I

Dr. Kinnaman (in Grammar) : Give an example of an
infinitive.

Walter Evans: “Early to bed and early to rise makes a
man healthy, wealthy, and wise.” T'o bed is an infinitive.
Dr. K.: Give its principal parts.

Evans: Mattress, sheets, and pillows.

Magness: What's the matter with your wife?
Gibson: Reckless driving.

M.: Horse or auto?

G.: Neither; nail

Want Column.

Found: In the Want Box, a creature that answers to the
name of T. H. Likins. He says that the owner may have
him. (We ain’t the owner, for we don’t want "im.)

Wanted: A few boarders more. See the editor.
Wanted: A seamstress. Leslie P. Jones.

Wanted: To know how to work button holes. Verna Rob-
ertson.

Wanted: A check for service rendered the State by at-
tending to our affairs. S. C. Summers.

Wanted: A beau. (Lady's name blurred.)

Wanted: To know the name of the fellow who hit me
with a brick on Hallowe'en night. Geo. L. Montgomery.
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Wanted: An epitaph for my rival, Elmo Thomas. (What!
Have you vanquished him ?—ED.)

Wanted: A Greek history class that can have good les-
sons after great occasions. Arnt M. Stickles.

Wanted: A few grains of intellectual dynamic power.
Call on or write Oscar Shemwell,

Wanted: A thousand subscriptions for THE ELEVATOR.
Let’s have yours.

Don’t court trouble unless you want to marry it.—Per
Chas. Taylor.

Music as Advertised.
“Come Where My Love Lies Dreaming,” with illustrated
cover.
“Trust Her Not” for 50 cents.
“TI Would Not Live Always,” without accompaniment.
“See, the Conquering Hero Comes,” with full orchestra.
“There Was a Little IFisher Maiden,” in 8 parts.
“The Tail of a Sword Fish,” with many scales.
“Home, Sweet Home,” in A flat.—FEz.

Prof. Stickles (in Greek History class) : Socrates and
his wife, Zanthippe, did not get along very well together.
Once she threw a bucket of water on him.

This sounds quite modern. (The aforesaid gentleman is
preparing a treatise on The Universality of Henpecked Hus-
bands.) ..

W. J. Craig is dead and gone,
We'll never see him more;

For what he thought was H20,
Was H2S04.

Lives of Seniors all remind us,

We can make our lives sublime,

And by asking foolish questions,

Take up recitation time. —Ez.
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Kind Old Lady (about to give beggar a nickel) : Poor

man! And are you married? . ¢
Beggar: Pardon me, madam! D'ye think I'd be relyin

on total strangers fer support if I had a wife?

“Mr. Simmons, why didn’t you accept the position as

clerk for Prof. Green?” )
Simmons: Because, I would have to sign my name as

Green, per Simmons.

Dean: Is your final coming by freigh.t or express?
Mitchell: Neither; I'm going after it.

Emery Smith: Papa, what does hereditary mean?
Papa: Something which descends from father to son?
Emery: Is a spanking hereditary ?

Miss Reid: What is a genius?
Miss Scearce: A genius is somebody that’s able to do

something that somebody else ain't.

Lost: Thursday afternoon somewhere near the .Busin(':ss
University a Button. The finder will please notify Miss
Hazel MceClusky and be rewarded.

W. C.: You refuse me, then. Oh, well, there are other?.
Verna: 1 know there are. 1 accepted one of them this

afternoon.

London: What I say to my wife goes.
Gibson: Does it, realiy? ;
London: Yes; in about two days it's all over the neigh-

borhood.

A noted lover of the wine bowl had been reading birth

and death statisties. '
“Do you know,” said he to a friend, “that every time I

breathe a man dies?”
“Then why don't you chew cloves?”
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Chapel Echos

There are only two things that count for anything in this
world: The practical, the bread and butter side of life, and
the spiritual, the part that gives hope, ambition, fervor.—
Miss Reid.

The individual, after all, is society, and true reform must
begin with the individual.—Pres. H. H. Cherry.

The currents of moral, intellectual, and spiritual thrift
flow from a spiritual reservoir.

Preach the gospel of efficiency by doing a hard day’s work.

Influence is the voice of character,

A man can read enough in ten minutes to make himsell
a Lincoln, a Lee, a Jefferson, if he only has the power to in-
terpret the fundamental principles of what he reads.

Not what a man has done, neither what he hopes to do,
but what he can do now.

It is always practical to be spiritual and spiritual to be
practical

“A man’s opportunity is limited only by his capacity.”

He who wears his duty like a crown is every inch a king.
—Rev. Dr, Tyler.

“Life is a big game. Gee! what fun it is.”—Dr. Clifton
Hodge.

“The nation that has the teachers has the future.”—Bis-
mark.

The great principle of life is determination.—Col. Bennett
H. Young.

W. O. Toy | S A KELLEY, THE GROCER

THE PARK ROW Thirteenth Street

BARBER Good, Clean Groceries

Everything Sanitary
Students \Velcomo See Him !

TUDENTS LET THE
STAR PRESSING CLUB

CLEAN AND PRESS YOUR CLOTHES

Work a Specialty. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Try us
K:IE: convinced. Students rate, Fifty Cents Per Month,

019 Center Street. New Phone 75l

--Student to act as our school representative. Qood propo=
w‘?‘NJIF g ri?l:lt ;:rlyo. Apply at once.
LESLIE PERRY, Manager.

/....-FOR LADIES—~—

ricres. JULIA MARLOW SHOE
$3.00, $3.50, $4.00

—AND--

MANNS’S SHOES FOR MEN
$3.50, $4.00, $5.00
R. E. JONES & CO., coug st

C. A. MUNKLE

APEST AND BEST
o ALL KINDS OF

SCHOOL SUPPLIES

Next to American National Bank.




